TheT rage die of 

WcrebrafTe impregnable: and humordthas, t 

Comes at the lall, and with a little pin, ' J 

Boares through his CaRlc walls.and farewell Kin® 1 i 
Cotier your heades,and mocke not fle/h and bloud, 

With loletnnc rcuerencc throw away refpeft, : 

Tradition, for me, and ceremonious dutie. 
tor you haue but miftookc me al this while, 
riiue whhbread like you.fecie .want, 

Tafte griefe,ncede friendes,fubie£tcd thus. 

How can you % to me I am a Ktn®? 

Carletl My Lord.wifemen nere jit and waile their woes 
But prefently preuent the wayes to waile, 

To feare the foe,fincc feare oppreflith ftrength, 

Giues in your weakened ftrength vntoyour foe, • ' 
And To your follies fight againft your fclfe: 

Feare aud bee ftaine,no worfc can come to fight, 
Andhghtand dye,is death deftroying death. 

Where fearing dying, paies death feruile breath. 

Aum. My father hath a power, inquire of him. 

And learnc tomake abody ofalimme. 

King Thou chidff me wehproude BullingbrooWcomc 
i o change bio wes with thee For ourdav ofdoomc: | 

X his agew fitfe oFfeare is ouerblownc, 

An eafie ra* ke it is to vvinne os^r ownc. 

Say Scroope, where lies our Vnckle with his power? 
Spcake fwcetely rb^/iyakhmrgh thy lookes he Tower, 
Scr°ofc. Men nidge by the complexion oFthe skie f 
1 he ltate and inchnarion oFthc day, s 

So may you by my dul and heauie eye: 

My tongue hath but a heauicr tale to fay, 

I play the torturer byjfiBali and final!, 

To lengthen out the j/toBfl that mud befpoken: 

Youi Vncje Yorke isioyod with Bullmgbfooke, 1 . ■ 

And all your Nprtherne Cadles yeelded vp, <" f ; 1 ' 
And all your Southerne Gentlemen marines 
Vppnhispartie. 

King. Thou fiaftfaid iriiough: 

Befhrcw thee coofin which ehdftleade fil<! foorth- 
- - - i'S- C 


mo: 


King Richard thefecond. 

Of that fweetc way I was into difp.fire,. ! ; : ■ 

What fay you now? what coinfbrt haue we novfre? 

By heauen lie hate him euerlaftingfy. 

That bids me be ofcoihfbrt any more: 

Go to Flint Gadle.there lie pine away, 

AKing Woes fliaUe /hal kingly Wo obey: 

That power I haue, difchargc,and Tct them goe 
Toearc the land that hath fome hope to grow*. 

For I-haue noncdctnoBian fpeake againc 
To alter this/or couhfef is but vainc. ‘ ' 

Atm. My Leige, one word. 

King He does me double wfbng, ' - 1 

That wounds me with t'be flatteries of His tong, 
Difcharge myfollowcrs.fet thcrhhtnce awayf 
From Richards night,to Bui lingbrookes faire day. 

' Enter'BuRTorkg;North. ' 

Bttl. So that by thisintefligii,nce we leafnc ' 

The Welchmen arc difperft, and Salisbury ' ~ 

3s gone to meete the King, who lately landed 
With fortie few priuate friends vpon this coad. 

North The newes is very faire and good my Lord, 
Riehafd not f<ir from hence hath hid his bead. 

K would befeeme the Lord Northumberland 
To fay King Richnrd;afacke the heauie day. 

When fuch a facred King fhould hide hnhead. 




Ttttmm time hath bi n.would y oq haue bin fo briefe 
For ^ bw ky ,C j ( ®l’ r ' c f e t o (borreii you, (with himT 

r a ncklc) further thenyou ihoulch 

LeahyoJmmakele 0 ^ fijrtIiCr then you fhbuH* 

nt wU ” ot this ^ aftIc y«l* 

— ■ ' £ 3 fBttll 


if; | 
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